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Dramatis Personae. 


HAY-MARKET. 


Men. 
Mx. Foors 
Mx. WzsTON 


Ailwou'd, 
Dr. Last, 
Friendly, 


ä - Mu. Sxowpon 
Hargrave, - Mx. Davis 
Wag, Mu. BANNISTER, 
Women. 
Mrs. Ailwou'd, < Ms. Jerraies 
Nancy, Miss Oc1Lvisz 
Polly, - Miss Rost 
Prudence, +» Mus. GARDINER. 
Physicians, &c. 
Scene, Ailwou'd's House in London. 
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ACT 1. 
—_— 
SCENE 1.—A Parlour in Ailwoud's House, with 6 
| Table and Chairs. 1 
Wonne enters, followed by Was, 
Wag. | | | " 


Wort, but Mrs. Prudence, don't be in a passion. 

Pru. Mr. Wag, I will be in a passion; and it's 
enough to put any one in a passion to have to do with 
such indiscreet people as your master. I believe 
he's out of his senses, for my part. | 

Wag. He's in love, Mrs. apa and that's 
half way. 

Pru. So often'as he has been forbid either to come 


or send after my mistress, to persist, in spite of all 


our cautions and interdictions 
Wag. He does not come or send, child. 
Pru. No—What*do you do here, Wigs and be 
hang'd to you ? 
Wag. 1 only bring a letter. 


* 


Ad l, 


Pru. Very pretty jesting, truly. 1 was afraid that 
some of the family wou'd take notice of my talking 
to you in the hall- But, in truth, bere js no place of 
safety in the house; for now Pve brought you up 
here, I'm afraid every moment of my maste1's sur. 
prising us. 

Wag. Does the old gentleman always keep the 
house then? | 

Pru. Keep the house!—he generally keeps hi 
chamber, and very often his bed. You must know 
he's one of those folks that are always sick, continu» 
ally complaining, ever taking physic, and, in reality, 
never ailing any thing, I'm his nurse, with a plague 
to him, and he worries me out of my life. 

Wag. Wou'd I were sick upon the gameconditions, 

Pru. Come, come, no fooling. —You said you had 
a letter from your master to my young lady: give it 
me, and Ill deliver it to her. | 

Wag. There it is, my dear. 

Pru, But am I not a very naughty wench to be 
accesgary, in this manner, ty a clandestine Corres 
ppondence ? 

Weg: The billet is perfectly jnnocent, I can assure 
you; and such as your lady will read with pleasure; 

Pru, Well, now go away. 

Mag: 1 won't, without you give me a kiss. 

Pru. Poh, you're a fool. 

Wag. I won't, poz 

Pru. Then you may stay there all night, 

Wag. Mrs. Prue—come. 


Pro. Nay, if it's worth having, it's worth fetching. 
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Ad l, 
: Wag. Say you so, my girl-—Thus, then, I ap- 
ud that proach those charming lips. Drawing near her with 
talking N ,idicd/613 ceremony, A bell rings violently. } 
lace of Pru Confusion! away, away, away; begohe, as 
you Up quick as you can, or we're both ruin'd. 
s sur. Wag. Ay! how! what the devil's the matter! 
Pru. My master's bell, my master's bell. He 
ep the rings again! Down the back stairs, and let yourtelt 
out at the streetzdoor. I can't stay to talk to you 
ps his any longer now Adieu. LExit. 
know Wag. ( As he's going off. ) Hey, what a tinging's 


m_ here! one wou'd think the house was on fire, [Exit 
eazy, | 
plague Altwob'd nes through the Bark-scene in a Night- 


gown and Flannel Cap, lis crutch in one hand, and & 
small bell in the other. 


Ai. O Lord, O Lord, here's usage for 4 poor; 
helpless, sick man! There's nobody in the house; 
tare, there can be nobody; they've all deserted me; 
and left me alone to expire without assistance. I 
made shift to mustet᷑ up sufficient strength to Crawl 
thus far; and now, I can die here. (Drops into the 
armchair with an piteous groan; then, after a ort 
pausey starting and s$taring.) Mercy on me, what's 
the matter with me! I'm suddenly seis'd with a shi- 
vering fit And now, I burn like a red-hot coal of 
fire And now again=4$hiver, shiver, $hiver! as if 
my blood was turn'd into Snow-water | Prudence, 
Nancy; Mrs. Ailwbu'd; love; Witel They're all 
deaf! and my bell is not loud enough neither | Pru · 
dence; I gays | 
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Enter PRUDENCE., 


Pru. Here, Sir; here. What's the matter? 

Ail. Ah, you jade, you slut. 

Pru. (Pretending to have hurt ler head.) The deuce 
take your impatience; you hurry people so, you 
have made me break my head against the window- 
shutter. 

Atl. You baggage, you—'tis above an hour 
Pra. (Crying.) Dear me, how it smarts! 

Ail. Above an hour * I have been wanting 
somebody. 

Pru. Oh! oh! 

Atl. Hold your tongue, hussey, till I scold you. 

Pru. Very pretty, in troth, after the blow I have got. 

Ail. You have left me to bawl and call till 1 am 
hoarse again. 

Pru. And you have made me get a great bump 
or my forehead; so put one n t'other, and we're 
quit. 

Ai. How, Mrs. meer 

Pru. If you scold, I'll cry. 

Ai. To desert me in such a manner! 
Pru. (Cryiag.) Oh! oh! oh! 

Ail. Are you at it again Why, you pert, brazen, 
andacious, provoking, abominable, insolent—Shan't 
1 be allow'd to have the pleasure of finding fault 
with you? 

Pru. You may bave that pleasure, if you will; 
Arnd it's as fair that I shou'd have the pleasure of cry - 
ing, it I like it. . 
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Ail. Well, well, I have done.— Take away these 
things, and get me my medicine. It's three hours 
and two minutes Since I took it; and don't you know 
the prescription says every three hours? 1 feel the 
bad effect of my omi: sion already. 

Pru. Lord, Sir, why will you dreiich yourself 
with such nasty slops? One wou'd think the physi- 
cians and apothecaries cou'd find sufficient stuff for 
your craving bowels; but you must go to the quacks 
too: and this Doctor Last, with his universal, bal. 
$amic, restorative cord:al, that turns water into asses 
milk. 

Ail. That's a good girl, go on. 

Pru. Methinks; if one was to take physic, one 
wou'd rather choose to go to a regular physitian than 
to a quack. 43 

Ail. And why so, my dainty adviset? 

Pu. For the same reason, that; if I wanted a pair 
of shoes, I wou'd rather go to an established shoe 
maker, than lay out my money at a Yorkshire ware 
h use. | 

Ail. If I hear any more of your impudence, Fl 
break your head to some purpose; it shan't be 4 
bump in the forehead will serve you. 

Pru. Eh, you old fanciful, foolish LAtide. 

Ail. Go and call my daughter Nancy to me, 4 
have something to say to her. ” 

Pru. She's here, Sir. 


Enter Naxcy. 
il. Come here, Nancy; 1 want to speak with you. 
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Nan. What's your pleasure, Sir? 

Ail. Stay; before I say or do any thing further, 
II! go into the next room and take my medicine 
I should be a great fool to forget that. 

Pru. Ay, Sir, so vou wou'd. 

Ail. I should, indeed, for it does me à prodigious 
deal of good; though I must take a little cooling 
physic too, in order to correct the juices. [ Exit. 

Nan. Prudence, 

| Pru. Madam. 
| Nan. Look on me a little. 

Pru. Well, I do look on you. 

Nan. Prudence. 

_ Pru. Well, what would you have with Prudence? 

Nan. Can't you guess? 

Pru. Some discourse, I suppose, about our new 
acquaintance, Mr. Hargrave; for you have done 
nothing but talk of him for this week past. 

Nan. And can you blaine me tor the good opinion 
I have of him ? 
. Pru. Who says I do? 

Nan. Or wou!d you have me insensible to the ten- 
der protestations which he makes me? 

Pru. Heaven torbid. | 

Nan. Prithee tell me now, Prudence, don't you 
really think there was something of destiny in the 
odd ad venture that brought us acquainted ? 

Pru. Certainly. 

Nan. Was there not something uncommonly brave 
and gentleman-like in that action of rescuing me 
without knowing any thing of me: 


ne 
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Pru. Very genteel and gentleman-like, indeed. 

Nan. And was it possible for any one to make a 
more generous use of it? 

Pru. Impossible. 

Nan. Then, Prue, he has a most charming per- 
son. — Don't you think so? 

Fru. Who can think otherwise 

Nan. Something very noble in his air? 

Pru. Very noble. 

Nan. Then he talks like an angel. 

Pru. Ay, and writes like an angel too, I dare 
swear, Ma'am; as this letter will show. 

Nan. From Mr. Hargrave! You wicked girl, why 
wou'd you keep it from me so long? 

[ Snatches it from her and reads it to herself, 

Pru, Well, Ma'am, what does the gentleman say? 

Nan. Every thing, dear Prue; every thing in the 
world that I cou'd wish or trite. He says he can't 
live happy without me; and that he will, by the 
means of a common friend, immediately make a * 
mal proposal for me to my father. 

Pru. But do you think, Ma'am, that your father 
will listen ? 

Nan. He can have no objection, Prudence. 

Pru. No, Ma'am ; but your mother-in-law may, 
who governs him, and I'm sure bears you no good 
will. The best joke is, she thinks she has wheedled 
me into her interests 

Nan. Hush | here's my father. 
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Fnter Attwov'p. 


Aid. Nancy, child, 1 have a piece of news to tell 
you, that perhaps, you little expect. Here's amatch 


proposed to me for you. You smile at that! Ah, 


nature, nature! By what I perceive, then, I need 
not ask you if you are willing ? 

Nan. I am ready to submit to your commands in 
every thing, Sir.— Dear Prue, this is beyond my 
hopes. | 

Fru. Mr. Hargrave has kept his word, Madam. 

Ail, What are you whispering about? 

Nan. Nothing, Sir. 

Fil, Well, child, at any rate I am glad to find 
you in so complying a disposition; for, to tell you 
the truth, I was resolved on tke thing before I men- 
tioned it ta you, and had even given my word to put 
it as expeditiqusly as possible into execution. 

Pru. I am sure you ae very much in the right of 
it, Sir; it's the wisest thing you ever did in your 
life, | 

Ail, I have not seen the gentleman yet, but I am 
told he will be every way to the satisfaction of us 
both. 

Nan. That, Sir, I am certain of, far I have seen 
him already, 

Ail. Have you? 

Nan. Since your consent, Sir, enccurages me to 
discover my inclinations, you must know that good 
fortune has lately brought ys acquainted; and that 


the propogal which has been made tp you, is the 
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effect of that esteem which, at the first interview, 
we conceived for one another. | 

Atl. That's more than I knew, but no matter; the 
zmoother things go on, the better I am pleased—He 
is but a little man I am told, 

Nan. He's well made, Sir, 

Ail. Agreeable in his persen ? 

Nan. Very agreeable. 

Ail. In his address? 

Nan, Perfectly elegant. 

Atl. Really that's much—Very much upon my 
word, that a man of low birth, 'and bred up to a 
mean profession—for, though the Doctor has now 
fifteen thousand pounds in the funds, and gets eight 
or nine hundred a-year, he owes all to his medicinal 
secrets. 

Nan. Sir! 

Ail. At least so Mr. Trash the bookseller, that 
vends his medicines, tells me; thro' whose media- 
tion, indeed, this proposal is made 

Nan. Mr. Trash! Ras Mr. Hargrave any thing 
to do then 

Ail. Pargrave! Who the devil's he? I am talking 
of the person you are to marry, Dr. Last, whose 
cordial has done me so much service. It seems he 
is a widower, and has a mind to get a second wife 
that may do him some credit; such as his worldly 
circumstances intitle him to. 

Nan. Well, but my dear Sir— 

Ail, Yes, child, I know it's very well The Doc- 
tor is to be brought here to- day to be introduced to 
B 3 
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me, and I am really concern'd that I appointed Dr, 
Coffin, Dr. Skeleton, and Dr. Bulruddery, to hold 
a consultation upon my case this morning; for I 
have found so much benefit from Dr. Last's medi, 
cine, that I think he will be the properest person to 
find out what's the matter with me. 

Nan. Well but, Sir, give me leave to tell you, that 
Dr. Last was very far from my thoughts when we be- 
gan this conversation. In short, papa, all this 
while you have been talking of one person and I of 
another. | 

Pru, Poh, pah, Madam, make yourself easy, my 
master can have no such ridiculous design as he has 
been mentioning to you— Marry a young lady of 
family and fortune to a scoundrel quack 

Ail. And what business have you to be meddling, 
impudence. 

Pru. No buginess at all, Sir— But, if you ne 
really serious in your design about this marriage, 
give me leave to ask you, what can have put it into 
your head? 

Atl. You have nothing to do with that——-1 have 
told the girl the party I propose for her is rich; but 
if you must know what most iaclin'd, and indeed 
determin'd me, as it were, to accept of Dr. Last for 
a son- in-law, is the number of invaluable secrets he 
possesses; and this alliance will intitle me to take 
his medicines gratis, as my various infirmities may 
require—a thing that we ought all to consider, my 
last year's apothecary's bill amounting to two hun- 
dred and nineteen pounds four shillings and eleven» 
Pence, 
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Pru. A very pretty reason for marrying your 
daughter to a quack indeed !—But, after all, Sir, 
tell me, upon your honour, now, does any thing ail 
ou? 

a Ail, Eh! how.! any thing ail me! 

Pru. Ay, Sir, are you gick in earnest; and if sq, 
what's the matter with you?; 

Ail. It's my mis fortune not to know Wou'd to 
Heaven I did. But to cut short all these imperti. 
nencgs, look you, daughter, I lay my commands 
upon you to prepare yourself to receive the husband 
propose for yon, | 

Pru. And 1, madam, on my part, command you 
to have nothing to do with him. [ Going off. 

Ail. Why, you impudent slut, shall a chamber, 
maid take the liberty 
Pru. She sha'n't marry the quack. 

Aid. Sha'n't she! we'll see that, if I get near 
enough to lay my cane across your shoulders. 


[Ruing in 6 fury, 
Nan. Dear Si 


Pru. Oh, don't hinder him, Madam ; give him 
leave to come; he's welcome to do his worst. 

Ail. If 1 lay hold of ou [ Following her. 

Pru. 1 say L wont let you do a foolish thing if! 
can help it, [Getting behind à charr, 


Ail. Come hither, come hither. (Still following 
her). Nancy, stop her there; don't let her pass. 


Pu. I believe no father but yourdelt ever thought 
of such a thing, 


F 
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Ail. Help me to catch her, daughter, or I'll never 
give you my blessing. 

Pru. Never mind him, Madam. 

Ail. An audacious, impudent, insolent 

Pru. Ay, ay, you may abuse me if you please; 
but I wont give my consent to the match for all that. 

Ail. Cockatrice, jade, slut. (Chasing her round 
the stage) Oh, oh, I can support no longer; she 
has kill'd, she has murder'd me. 

[ Falls into his charr. 

Pra. Your humble servant, sweet Sir—Come 
away, Madam. | [ Exit Pru. and Nancy. 

Ail. Love! wife! Mrs. Ailwou'd ! 


Enter MRS. AIiLwov'D, 


Mrs. Ail. How now 

Atl. Oh, lamb, lamb ! come hither if you love me. 

Mrs. Ail. What's the matter with my poor dear? 

Ail. Help me, sweetest. 

Mrs. Ail. I will help thee; what's the matter? 

Ail. Lamb! 

Mrs. Ail. Well, my heart! 

Atl. They have been teazing and fretting me here 
out of the small portion of life and spirit 1 have left. 

Mrs. Ail. No, sweet, I hope not. Who has anger'd 
thee ? 

Atl. That jade, Prudence. She is grown more 
Saucy and impudent than ever. 

Mrs. A. Don't put yourself in a m—_ with her, 
my soul. 

Aid. 1 don't believe I shall ever recover it. 
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Mrs. Ail. Ves, yes, compose yourself. 

Ail. She has been contradicting me 

Mrs, Ail. Don't mind her. 

A. And has had the impudence to tell me l'm 
not sick; when you Know, my lamb, how it is 
with me. 

Mrs. Ail. I know, my heart, very well, you are 
feeble and weak. —Heaven help thee | | 

Ail. That jade will bring me to my grave. She 
is the cause of half the phlegm I breed; and I have 
desired, a hundred and a hundred times, that you 
wou'd turn her off. | 

Mrs. Ail. My child, there are no servants but 
have their faults; and we must endure their bad 
qualities, that we may have the use of their good 
ones. However, I will give Mrs. Prudence a lec- 
ture forher impertinence, I assure you-»W ho's there? 
Pru, Prudence, I say. 


Enter PRUDENCE. 

Pru. Did you call me, madam? {Pery demurely, 

Mrs. Ail. Come hither, mistress— What is the 
meaning that you fret and thwart your master, and 
put him into passions ? 

Pru. Who, I, madam! Bless my soul, I don't 
know What you mean: I'm sure my study, morning, 
noon, and night, is how to please and obey him. 

Ail, Don't believe her, my dear; she's a liar; 
she neither pleases nor obeys me, and has behay'd 
in the most insolent manner. 1 

Mrs. Ail. Well, my soul, I'm sure what you say 


NE, EY. 

e. E DR, LAST IN HIS CHARIOT. Aar i 
..** is right; but compose yourself.-Look you, Pru. 
= dence, if ever you provoke your master again, I'll 
2 ; turn you out of doors. —Here, give me his pillows, 
5 * | and help me to settle him in his chair—He sits I | 
„„ know not how—Pull your night- cap over your cars, 

LE! Y my dear, There's nothing gives people cold 50 
>" much as letting wind in at their ears. | 
5 . Ail. Ah! my love, I shall never be able to repay | 
1 all the care you take of me. 


Mrs. Atl. Raise yourself a little, that I may put | 
this under you—this behind your back—and this to 
Ig - lean your head upon. 

ES Pru. And this to cover your brains. 
N = OS b [Claps a pillow rudely on his head. 


1 Ail. You cursed jade, do you want to stifle me ? | 
1 [Gets up in @ passion, throws the pillows at her, 

* and drives her out. 

7 5 Mrs. Ai. Hold, hold; what did she do to you? 


Ail. Do to me! the serpent.—She'll be the death 
of me if you continue to keep her in the house. | 


E Mrs. Ail. Well, but, jewel, you are too apt to | 
& flurry yourself. 

Ai. My sweet, you are the only comfort 1 have; | 
and, in order to requite your tenderness in the best 
2 manner | am able, 1 have resolved, as I have told | 
* IJ you, to make my will. l 
2 Mrs, Ail. Ah! don't talk to me in that manner; 

bh. don't, Mr. Ailwou'd, I beseech you, unless you have 
WE a mind to break my heart. j 
* Atl. Alas! my love, we are all mortal; but don't 


ery, Biddy, for you'll make me weep too. 
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Mrs. Ail. Oh! ohl oh! 

Ail. Nay, dearest— 

Mrs. Ail. You said something of your will, didn't 
you ? 

Ail. I desir'd you wou'd speak to your attorney 
about it. 

Mrs, Atl. Ves; but I cannot speak to him about 
any such thing; it wou'd cut me to the heart. 

Ail. It must be done, Biddy. 

Mrs. Ail. No, no, no.— However, I have desir'd 
him to come hither to-day, and you may speak to 
him about it yourself. 

Ail. 1 wou'd fain be inform'd in what manner I 
may cut off my children, and leave all to you. 

Mrs. Ail. Alas! my dear, if you shou'd be taken 
away, I'll stay no longer in the world. 

Ail. My only concern when I die will be, that I 
never had a child by you; and Dr. Bulruddery, the 
Irish physician, promis'd me I shou'd have twins. 

Mrs. Ail, But do you think, my dear, that you 
will be able to cut off your two daughters, and leave 
me all? 

Ail, If not my landed estate, at any rate I can 
leave you my ready money; and, by way of pre- 
caution, I will make over to you immediately four 
thousand pounds, which 1 have in the three per 
cents. and bonds for near the same sum, which I 
lent to Sir Timothy Whisky. 

Mrs, Ail. 1 will have nothing to do with them 
indeed, Mr. Ailwou'd; you sha'n't put them into 
my hands, I assure you; all the riches in the world 
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will be nothing to me if I lose you. —How much do 
you say you have in the three per cents? 

Ail. Four thousand pounds, my love. 

Mrs. Ail. To talk to me of money when T am 
depriv'd of the only person with whom I cou'd en- 
joy it !—And how much more in bonds? 

Ail. About the same sum, sweet—but don't take 
on so, Biddy; pray now don't; you'll throw your- 
self into some illness; and to have us both sick— 


Enter PRUDENCE. 


Pru. Sir, there are the three doctors below, in 
the parlour, that were to, call upon you this morn- 
ing. 

Ai. Ay, they are come to consult upon my case. 
I'm sorry I spoke to them; but it's too late now. 

Pru. And there's another gentleman at the door 
in a chariot, with Mr. Trash the bookseller, who de- 
sir'd me to tell you he had brought Dr. Last. 

- Mil, I hope the gentlemen in the parlour did not 
zee him. 

Pru. No, Sir; no. 

Ail. Very well, then shew the physicians up.— 
Do you, my love, go and entertain Dr. Last till 1 
can come to you. -I will dispatch these as soon as I 
can; but one must keep up the forms of civility. 

Exit Mrs, Ailwou'd 


Enter Dr. Corrrxn, Dy. Sxrirrox, Dr. But- 
RUDDERY- 


CF. Mr. Ailwou'd, your servant- I have vbey'd: 
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your commands, you see; and am come, with my 
brothers Skeleton and Bulruddery, to have a con- 
zultation upon your 22 — do you find yourselt 
this morning? 

Ail. Pray, gentlemen, be scated.— Why, really, 
doctor, I find myself but very indifferent. 

Skel. How do you sleep, Sir? 

Ail, Very indifferently, doctor; chiefly broken 
slumbers. 

Bulrud. And pray how is your appetite ? 

Atl. Indifferent, very indifferent, indeed. I have 
made shift to get down a couple of dishes of choco- 
late this morning in bed ; about two hours after I 
had some tea and toast with my wife; just now I 
swallow'd, with much difficulty, a bason of soup; 
and I believe I shall hardly take any thing more till 
dinner, 

Stel. But, Mr. Ailwou'd, what are your chief 
complaints ? 

Ail. Really, doctor, I am afraid my disorder is a 
complication. Sometimes 1 think it is the gout, 
sometimes the rheumatism, sometimes the dropsy, 
and sometimes I feel myself in a high fever: how. 


ever, gentlemen, Dr. Coffin here has been long my 


good friend and physician ; and by the help of the 
intelligence he can give you about my constitution, 
your art and experience may perhaps enable you to 
find out what's the matter with me; $0 J leave you 
to your consultation. Gentlemen, your servant. 
(Ailwou'd, feeing the doflors as he goes out, drops: 4 
guinea). Stay, doctor, 111 take it up far you. 
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Skel. Sir, I thank you ;—but 1 think there was 
another dropt. 
Atl. No, there wasn't. 
Shel, Why, I have but two. 
Ail. But two! Ohl oh! (Grves him another.) 
[ Exit. 


Dr. Corrivn, Dr. SKELETON, and Dr. BULzup- 
DERY, scat themselves with great ceremony; then, 
after a Mort silence, 


Skel. Brother Coffin, shall I trouble you for a 
pinch of your—(taking nuf). Havannah, Ie. 

Cof. Brought me from thence by a captain who 
assisted in taking the place. 

Skel. [ Saceges] Devilish strong. 

Bulrud. I have often, Dr. Skeleton, had it in my 
head to ask some of the faculty what can he the 
reason, that when a man happens to sneeze all the 
company bows. 

Stel. Sneezing, Dr. Bulruddery, was a mortal 
symptom that attended a pestilential disease which 
formerly depopulated the republic of Athens; ever 
since, when that convulsion occurs, a short ejacula- 
tion is offered up, that the sneezing or sternuting 
party may not be afflicted with the same distemper. 

Buirud. Upon my conscience, a very learned ac- 
count! Ay, and a very civil institution too. I can't 
help thinking, doctor, but the gentlemen of our 
proſession must thrive much better in them there 
foreign parts than at home: Now, because why, 


one hears of plagues and pestilences, and such lil 
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kind of disorders, that attack a whole nation at once. 
Now, here, you know, we are obliged to pick up 
patients one by one, just as a body can get them, 

Coff. Ay, doctor; and, fince the great increase 
of this town, the sick lie so scattered, that one pair 
of horses are scarce sufficient tor a phy SICIAN but in 
moderate practice. 

Skel. True; why, there was yesterday, the firs 
pulse I felt belonged to a lad with the measles in 
Dean's Yard, Westminster: from thence I set out 
between seven and eight, my wig fresh powdered, 
and my horses in spirits; I turned at Charingcros 
for the New Buildings; then run through the Hol. 
born division, crossed the Fleet- market, and pene» 
trated into the city as far as Whitechapel; then 
made a short trip to the wife of a salesman, who had 
the gout in her stomach, at Wapping ; from thence 
returned through Cornhill, Temple-Bar, and the 
Strand, and finished my last prescription, between 
five and six, for a tradesman in Cockspur-street, 
who had burst a vein in hallooing at the Brentford 
election. 

Bulrud. Upon my conscience, a long tour. 

Skel. Long! Why, upon the most moderate cal» 
culation, I could not, before 1 sat down to my soup, 


have run up less than thirty pair of stairs; and my 


horses must have trotted, taking in cross- streets and 
turnings, at least eighteen miles and three-quarters, 
Bulrud. Without doubt. But you was talking of 
Brentford, Don't you look upon a contested elecs 
tion as a good thing to the faculty, doctor? 
C'3 
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Skel. If you mean to us of the college, Dr. Bul- 
ruddery, little or nothing: if, indeed, there should 
happen to be warm work at the hustings, the corpo- 
ration of surgeons may pick up some practice; 
though I don't look upon any of these public trans- 
actions as of any great use to our body in general. 
Lord Mayor's day, indeed, has its merit, 

C. Yes; that turns to account. 

Sed. Dr. Doseum and 1 were making, Yother 
morning at Batson's, a short calculation of what va- 
lue that festival might be to the whole physical 
tribe. 

Bulrud, Is it à secret to what you made it 
amount? 

Skel. Why; what with colds caught on the wa- 
ter before dinner, repletion and indigestion at din- 
ner, inebriety after dinner (not to mention the ball 
in the evening), we made that day and its conse- 
quences ; o-, you know, there are fine foundations 
laid for future disorders, especially if it turns out an 
casterly ind 

Bulrud. Does that make any difference? 

Skel. Infinite;—-for when they come out of the 
hall, in a fine perspiration, from the heat of the 
room and exercise, should the wind miss them in 
crossing Cateaton street, its sure to lay hold of them 
in turning the corner into Cheapsidèe 

Coff. Without doubt. 

Skel. We estimated the whole profit to physicians, 
surgeons, apothecaries, chemists, druggists, and 
nurses, at eleven thousand six hundred zeventy, 
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three pounds fourteen thillings and three pence. 
three-farthings. | 


Enter Altwov'p. 


Ail. Gentlemen, 1 beg pardon for this interrup- 
tion; but you have been consulting upon my case, 
and I have some particular reasons for coming thus 
suddenly, to desire to know what opinion you have 


yet been able to form ? 


Coff. (To Skeleton ) Come, Sir. 

Stel. No, Sir; pray do you speak. 

Coff. Before my senior! pray excuse me. 

 Skel. (To Bulruddery ) Doctor 

Bulrud. The devil burn myself if I do. 

Ail. Nay; pray, gentlemen, leave these cere. 
monies; and, it you have been able to form any 
opinion, instruct me. 

Coff. Why, really, Sir, to tell you the truth 
Brother Skeleton 

Stel. We have not yet, with all the observations 
we have been able to make upon your case and com- 
plaints—lI say, Sir—and, after the most abstruse 
disquisitions, we have not as yet been able to form 
any opinion at all. 

Ai. Well, this is all I want to be acquainted 
with; because, if you have not been able to form 
any nn 1 have been happy enough to meet with 
a physician that has.— Pray, Sir, do me the favour 
to walk in here. 
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Enter Dr. LasT, bowing with great state to Dr. 
Corrix, Dr. SKELETON, Dr. BULRUDDERY, 
and AILWOU 'D, 

Ail. This, gentlemen, is Dr. Last; and he as. 
zures me, that my disorder is a confirmed jaundice, 

Doctors. A jaundice !—ha; ha, ha 
Dr. Last. What do vou grin at?—l says he has 
the janders, and I'll uphold it.I"*L lay you fifty 
pounds he has the janders, and the gentleman shall 
hold the stakes himself. 

Coff. Well, but Mr. Ailwou'd, this is altogether 
ridiculous. Did you ever see & man of your colour 
with the jaundice ? 

Ai. Why, that's true; (turning to Last) every 
one tells me that I have a flarid complexion ; now 
the jaundice gives a yellow hue : Will you be 30 
good as to explain that ? 

Dr. Last. Well, so I can, but not for the doctors. 
If I does it, its all entirely to oblige you. 

Stel. We shall hear how the impudent rascal will 
bring himself off, 

Dr. Last. There are two sorts of janders; the 
yallar, and the grey. 

Bulrud, The black, I believe you mean, honey. 

Dr. Last. No, I don't. 

Coff, But you must, Sir; there is no such thing ax 
the grey jaundice, 

Ske/, Oh! gentlemen, the doctor means the iron. 


prey, and that's almost black, you know, 
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Dr. Last. They only does this to put me but now, 
because I'm no collegion. 

Ail. Well, pray, doQor, go on with your expla- 
nation. 

Dy. Last. Well, I says then; (To Atilwor'd, who 
turns about for something) | won't talk without you 
minds ;—the yallar janders, I say, is—the yallar 
janders is, as if so be 

Coff. Why, you were talking of the grey jaundice 
this moment, 

Dr. Last. No, I was'nt; I did'nt say a word of the 
grey janders.— Did I, Mr. Ailwou'd Its the yal- 
lar janders.—l knows well enough what Pm about, 
if you'll let me alone. | 

Coff. Well, what of the yallar janders ? 

Dr. Last. Why, I won't tell you.—I won't say a 
word more now; if you thinks to profit you re mis- 
taken; you shan't learn nothing from me. 

Coff. You're a bloody impudent fellow. 

Dr. Last. I does my cures no purchase no pay; 
and which of you can say that ?—(turning to Au 
wou'd) Many a one of them comes to ax my advice 
and assistance, when they don't know what to do 
themselves. 

Coff. Come, come, friend, we know you. 

Dr. Last. Well, and I knows you.— Pray, Dr. 
Coffin, did'nt you attend one Mrs. Greaves, a tal- 
low-chandler's widow, that lodg'd at the pork-shop 


in Fetter-lane ;z and didnt she send for me after you 


gave her over? 


CF. Yes; and he died in two days, 
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Dr. Tas. Well, —so she did ;—but that was ns 
fault of mine; she shou'd have sent for me first. 
What could 1 do for her, after you had kill'd the 
poor dear soul? 

Coff. But, Mr. Ailwou'd, we are come here to 
consult upon your case; and if you permit us, we 
are willing. 

Ai. O! nothing 1 desire so much; and, to as- 
sist you, I'll leave this gentleman; he may give you 
further reasons for What he advances. 

Skel. What, Sir, do you think we'll consult with 
a quack ? 

Bulrud. Ay, do you think we'll be after consult- 
ing with a quack 


Dr. Last. I'm no quack.—lI have been regularly 


Submitted ; and I'll persecute you for your words 
in Westminster-hall. 

Coff. Mr. Ailwou'd, we are your humble ser- 
vants. 

Ail. Well, but, gentlemen, your fees; you "1 
return them, I hope. 

Coff. Return our fees, Sir! 

Bulrud, Return our fees! Arrah, is the man 
mad ? 

Stel. Sir, it is a thing entirely out of the course 
of practice. We wish you a good morning. 

[ Coff. Bulrud. and Skel. go out with great formality. 

Atl. Why then, gentlemen, your servant, and 


good morning to you. Let them go; I'm glad we 


have got rid of them at any rate. 


Dr. Last. Here, you Coffin 
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Ail. Pray let them alone now. 
Dr. Last. I would send him a challenge, if 1 was 


not afraid of being committed. 


Ai. A challenge! Why, did you ever fight ? 

Dr. Last. Yes; I had like to be killed two or 
three times; but I never was. 

Atl, It was very well for me, I'm sure. 

Dr. Lest. You must think they all hates me, be- 
cause I out-does em in curing ; and they are osten- 
tious in their own way, and won't be learn'd. 

Ail. And so, doctor, you are really of opinion, 
that I have a disposition to the jaundice ? 

Dr. Last. Yes, you have; and it's one of the six 
and twenty disorders specified in my advertisement; 
and I challenge all England to do the like, to cure 
Six and twenty disorders with one medicine, without 
confinement, or hinderance of business, or know- 
ledge of a bedfellow. You understand me ; for 


that's in it too, if you have any remains lurking in 
your blood from bad treatment. 


Ai. No, no; Heaven be thank'd, I never had 
any such thing in my life. | 

Dr. Last. So much the better for you; but if you 
had, I cou'd soon set you to rights again.— Why, 
there was three affidavys in the paper last Wednes- 
day, acknowledging benefits received from me; one 
from a journeyman tailor, bed-rid with the rheu. 
matiss; another from a hackney-coach-man that 
had been three times tapp'd for the dropsey, and 
one from a child's mother that 1 cur'y of the dry. 
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Ail. Well, doctor, if you will now come into the 
next room, I will introduce you to my daughter. 

Dr. Last. What! in this trim? 1 wou'd not for 
fifty guineas—besides, I'm going to see a gentlewo. 
man that I've got in hand for an impostor z—but 
FI tell you what PII do—V'l dress myself, and come 
to you in the evening. 

Ai!, Well, do so, then, if it be more convenient 
to you.—But stay, doctor, your paper of directions 
orders your medicine to be taken only every three 
hours; now, as 1 have some spare time on my 
hands, suppose I was to take, in the intervals, a mug 
or two of the Dog and Duck water, or Islington 
Spa, or Bagnige Wells, by way of diluting. 

Dr. Last. You must'nt take nothing by way of dis- 
solution, but a few broth made with vermin's jelly. 

Atl. Have you any objection, then, to my going 
to Chelsea, to be fumigated at Dominicetti's ? 

Dr. Last. Domini Devil's! don't go near him. Is 
it to be sweated you wants? lf that be all, I can 
Sweat you myself. Do you chuse to be sweated ? 

A. Why, if I thought it wou'd do me any good 

Dr. Last. Well, III consider of it hut remem- 
ber, Mr. Ailwou'd, I have taken you in hand now, 
and if you goto be purged, or puked, or buy a sup 
of physic from any one else—but I suppose you 
knows. better what belongs to the charakter of a gen- 
tleman. | [ Exeunt, 


THE END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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ACT II. 


SCENE I.—Another Room in Ailwou'd's House. 
Prudence enters followed by Hargrave. 


Prudence. 


Cour, Sir, follow me; I'll venture to bring 
you in, since you've ventur'd to knock at the door, 

Har. But tell me, my best girl, cannot you con- 
trive to make me happy in the sight of, your charm» 
ing mistress? 

Pru. No, Mr. Hargrave, I cannot, indeed! you 
have been told so a thousand times already: 1 sent 
you word so by your Servant this morning, but you 
won't be satisfied; and, as if you had not been im- 
prudent enough already, you are now come here in 
person to put the finishing stroke to our ruin. 

Har. No, my good Prue, I was aware of that, and 
am not come here in my own character, but as a 
friend of your young lady's Italian master, who has 
given me leave to say he has sent me in his place. 

Pru. That's more forecast than 1 thought you 
capable of —But why have you been $0 negligent ? 
did not you tell my mistress, that you wou'd make 
a formal proposal to her father! 
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Her. True - Nor is it my fault that it has not been 
done; I spoke to Mr. Friendly, Mr. Ailwou' d's 
brother-in-law, who àssured me he would make it 
his business to come here this day for that purpose. 

Pru. Ay; but this day is too late, it should have 
been done yesterday : for now her father 1s going to 
marry her to another person—a rascal quack—Tho), 
1 think, if we cou'd set my master against him, 
which wou'd be no very hard matter 

Har. As how? 

Pru. I don't know any method so sure as by the 
help of another quack; for he falls in love with 
every new medicine he hears of. 

Har. Say you so? Gad I have a good comical fel- 
low for my servant, and there is 4 thought come 
into my head 

Pru. Hush! here's my master; step into the next 
room a little, while J prepare him for your recep- 


uon. 


Enter AruLwovep, 


Ail. Dr. Laſt directed me, during the operation 
of his medicine, to take ten-or twelve turns about 
the room; but 1 forgot to ask him whether it wou'd 
be most efficacious, the long Ways or the broad—1 
wish 1 had ask'd him that. 

Pru. Sir, here is a—— 

Ai. Speak low, hussey ; you are enough to shock 
my brains—Y ou don't consider, that it is not fit to 
bawl in the ears of sick people. 

Pru. I was going to tell you, Si 

Atl, Speak low, I say. 
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Pru. Sir. [Speaks 30 low as not to be heard, 

Ai. Eh! 

Pru. 1 was going to tell you 

Ail. What is it you say? 

Pru. (Very loud.) 1 say, here's a man without 
wants to speak with you. 

Ail. Well, you devil, let him come in. 

Pru. ( As loud as She can bawl, Come in, Sir. 

Ail. Oh, my head, my head! 


Ce low. 


Enter HARGRAVE, «+ 


Har. Mr. Ailwou'do——_— 

Pru. Don't speak $0 loud, for fear of uhocking 
my master's brains, 

Har. 1 am very glad to find you out of bed, and 
to see that you grow better. 

Pru. What do you mean by growing ves P-it's 
false, my master's always very ill. 

Har. I don't know how that may be—but I was 
told he was better; and I think he looks pretty well. 

Pru. Poh, you're blind, he looks as bad as possi- 
ble; and they are impertinent people that say he 
mends : he grows worse and worse. | 

Ail, She's in the right of it. 

Pru, He walks, eats, and drinks like other men; 
but that's no reason why he shou'd not be in a bad 
state of health. | 

Ail. "Tis very true. 

Har. 1 can only. say then, Sir, that I am e. 
tremely sorry for your indisposition; and hope you 
will soon get the better of it. 
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3 5 5 Ai. And now compliments are past, Sir Pray 
ö’ may I take the liberty to desire to know who you 
SR are? 
„ Har. Sir, I come here on the part of Miss All- 
WY woud's Italian master, who is gone for some time 
- into the country, and sends me, being his intimate 
5 friend, to continue her lessons; lest, by interrupt- 
Y ing them, she should forget what she has already 
learn'd. 
Ee Ail. Very well; call Nancy. 

a Pru. I believe, Sir, it will be better to take the 

gentleman into her chamber. 

All.” No, let her come here. 
Pru. He can't give her her lesson so well, if he is 
8 not alone with her. 
2 Ail. 1 warrant you. 
E Pru. Besi des, it will only disturb you in the con- 
dition you are in, to have people talking in the 
j room. 
1 Ai. Leave that to me Where is my daughter. 
=” Rot you, get out of my sight, and let me know when 

2 Dr. Last comes. [ Exit Prue. 


Enter Naxcr. 


Ail. Nancy, my dear, your Italian master is gone 
into the country, and has sent a gentleman to teach 
you in his room. 

Nan. Oh, heav'ns! 
Ail. What's the matter Why this astonishment ? 
Nan, Because, papa 
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Nan, Lord, Sir, the most surprising thing hap- 
pens here | 


Ail. So it seems, indeed. 

Naa, I dream't last night, papa, that I was ina 
crowd coming out of a play-house, where a rude 
fellow attempted to. lay hold of me; when a gentle- 
man, exactly like this, came to my assistance, and 
rescu'd me from the ruffian's hands; and I am 80 
surpriz'd, papa, to see before me the very same pars 
son I fancy'd in my dream —— 

Ail, Did you ever hear such an ideot as it is? 

Har. I count myself extremely fortunate, Madam, 
to have employ'd your thoughts either sleeping or 


| waking; and shou'd esteem myself particularly hap- 


py to relieve you from any distress which acci- 
dent might throw you into; for, I assure you, Ma- 
dam 

Ail. Why now, Sir, you are rather more foolish 
than she—Bur, pray, have done with your nonsense, 
both the one and the other; and you, Sir, if you 
please, give the girl her lesson, 

Har. You know, Ma'am, a great man formerly 
said, that if he spoke to the gods, he would speak 
Spanish; to men, French ; but women, Italian, as 
the properest language for love. 

Al. A strange round- about way of beginning. 

Har. If he was to speak to his horse, indeed, he 
said, he wou'd speak in High Dutch; as for exam- 
ple, Das dick der donder schalq. 

Ail. So, you won't have done fooling. 
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Har. Pray, Sir, give me leave; every master has 
his method No doubt, Madam, you have been in- 
form d, that the adjective must agree with the sub · 
Stantive; as thus —Nanetta bella, beautiful Nancy, 
{ Softly to hey. ) that is you, my charmer—Amante 
fidele, Faithful lover, (Softly to her.) that's me, my 
charmer, who doats upon you more than life. { Atl. 
mond coming close to listen, Hargrave raises his voice.) 
Now these, Ma'am, must agree in gender, number, 
and case. 

Ail. Ay, that's right enough; 1 remember that 
when I was learning grammar myself. 

Har. Come, Madam, we'll take a verb active, 
and begin, if you please, with Amo, to love—Have 
you any objection to that? 

Nan, By no means, Sir. 

Har. Then pray give a little attention, and cons 
jugate after me, that you may catch the accent—lo 
amo, I love. 

Nan. lo amo, I love. 

Her. O fy! that's not a proper tone—You'll par. 
don me for reprimanding Miss before you. Vou 
must pronounce the words with more tenderness, 
Ma'am: take notice of me —lo amo, I love. 

Nan. (Fery tenderly. ) Io amo, I love, 

Ail. 1 won't have her pronounce it any more; I 
don't know what words you'll have the impudence 
to reach her presently, 


Enter PxkUDENCE, 
Pru. Sir, 
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Ail. What now? 

Pru. Might 1 speak with you, Sir? 

Ail. Speak with me! 

Pru. If it won't disturb you, Sir. 

Ai. A curse light on you, What is it you want? 

Pru. To tell you something, Sir, if you won't fly 
in a passion. 

Ail. Well, tell it. 

Pru. Lord, Sir, one does not know how to take 
you, you really trighten me out of my wits. 

Ail. She won't speak now. 

Pru. Yes, Sir, I—will speak. (Altering far 
tone.) There's Dr. Last below, as fine as a mounte- 
bank. 

Ail. Daughter, go into your chamber; and I 
must beg of you, Sir, to take your leave; and pray 
let your friend know, that neither he, nor his sub- 
stitute, need continue their visits for the future. 

[ Exit Nancy. 

Har. ( Aside. ) Well, my good old gentleman, you 
shall hear from me again Sooner than you imagine; 
for, since the way has been pointed out to me, I will 
make a bold push to drive this quack out of the 
house. [ Exit, 


Enter Doctor Las r, drest in a tawdry manner, fol- 
| lowed by a Black Boy. 

Dr. Last, An impudent rascal has thrown a dead 
cat into my chariot, and hit me such a douse on the 
nose, besides splashing me | 

Atl, Doctor Last | 
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Dr. Last. Mr. Ailwou'd--Sir, I pay you my com- 
pliments—Pompey, bring the carriage for me at six 
o'clock—and, do you hear, call at Coven-Garden 
market for the yerbs, and put them into the boot, 

Ail, Upon my word! ( Admiring Last.) Lord, 
Lord, what an advantage dress is 

Dr. Last. To tell you the truth, 1 got this suit of 
cloaths a bargain: they belong'd to a gentleman as 
died under my hands. 

Au. Prudence, go and desire your young mistress 
to come hither. 

Pru. Dr, Last Sir, your most obedient, [Extt. 

Ail. You impudent Saucy — 


A1Lwou'd and Las r. 


Dr. Last. Never mind her; Lord, she meant no 
harm—l'm too good natur'd to take notice of every 
trifle l' m one of the best naturd'st little fellows, I 
believe, that ever was born— Why, I'm like a 
dog in my own house; I never troubles myself 
about nothing; all I desire is to see things hand- 
gome, and they give me whatever they please. 

Aid. Well, I think my daughter will, in that re- 
spect, niatch you to a tittle, for she's as good-natur'd 
a girl as lives. 

Dr. Lan. I'll tell you a thing you'll be glad to 
hear—I believe I shall come out with a new medi» 
eine in a day or two. 

- Fil. ll take it What is it? 

Dr. Last. Essence of cucumber. 

Ai. Of cucumber! 


ret. 
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Dr. Last. Ay, for the heartburn, 

Atl. I'm very often troubled with that disorder; 
but will it be good for nothing else? 

Dr. Last. Yes, it will be good for the cramp. 

Ail. I've had an odd pain in the ball of my foot 
all day, I don't know what it may turn to. 

Dr. Last. 1 wish Miss Nancy wou'd come, for I 
think we shou'd prove agreeable, and we'd fix 
things directly; Ill settle whatever you please 
upon her, for 1 have neither chick nor child but my 
old mother. 

Ai. Here she is. 


Enter NANCY and PRUDENCE, 


Ail. Nancy, this is Dr. Last. 

Dr. Last. No offence, Miss, I hope. (Goes up 
and kisses her.) I thinks, Mr. Ailwou'd, she's 
very much like you, only she wants a scrap of co- 
lour; but III give her a bottle of stuff when we're 
married, that in three doses will make her cheeks as 
red as a rose. 

Ail. Why don't you speak to the Doctor, Nancy? 

Nan. I don't know. what to say, Sir. 

Dr. Last. Let her alone, let her alone, we'll talk 
fast enough when we're better acquainted—lI fancy, 
Mr. Ailwow'd, we shall have very fine children; 1 
had three as beautiful babes by my last spouse, as 
ever a woman brought into the world, 

Atl. 1 hope they're dead, Doctor? 

Dr. Last. Yes, yes, I told you $0 a bit a gone. 
Sweet pretty little angels, they all lies in Pancridge 
church-yard with their poor dear mammv 
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Ail. In Pancras church-yard! 

Dr. Last. Yes, there's tomb.stones over every 
one of them. 

Ai. Tomb-stones | 

Dr. Last. Ay. 

Ai. Is there tho'? 

Dr. Last. Yes; what's the matter with you? 

Ail, Heigh ho! 

Dr. Last. Have you got the colic? 

All, No. 

Nan. Has any sudden illness seiz'd vou, Sir? 

Ail. No, only low spirits. I think sonichow, I 
shall be buried in Pancras church-yard myself. 

Pru. Lord, Sir, how can you take such things 
into your head? 

Ail. 1 wish there had been no talk about tomb- 
stones. 


Pru. Here's my lady. 


Euter Mrs. Arrwovu'd. 


Ai. Mrs. Ailwou'd, this is Dr. Last. 

Mrs. Ail. 1 have scen the Doctor before, my 
dear; but what's the matter with you, ch? 

Dr. Last. Nothing, Madam, nothing; he has 
only got a little fit of the horrors; let him alone, 
he'l] come to himself again by and by. 

Mrs. Ail. 1 hope, daughter-in-law, you are sen- 
sible of the goodness of this gentleman, in taking 
you without portion. 

Dr. Last. Yes, yes, and I hope my parson proves 
agreeable to her. Have you seen my picture, Miss, 
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that's in the expedition- room at Spring- gardens— 
every one says it's monstrous like me. Take her to 
ce it, do, it will cost but a shilling; you'll easily 
know it—it's o'the same side with the image there 
Venus the Methodist, I thinks they calls it. 

Ail. Well, but Doctor, give me leave to ask you 1 
and don't be offended at my being a little particu - 
lar, on account of my girl; I know you have rea- 
liz'd something considerable: but, how have you 


laid out your money? Have you ever a scrap of 


land ? | 
Dr. Last. Why, as far as this here, there's my 


place by Hounslow, I bought it out and out; the 


whole concerns costis me upwards of fifteen hun- 
dred pounds, with my pond and my pigeon-house, 
and — 

Pru.. Have you any fish in your pond, Doctor 

Dr. Last. No, my dear, it's not deep enough; 
besides, it's in the road, and I'm afraid they'd be 
Stole : but 1 have pigs and pigeons ; and next sum- 
mer 1 shall make a new reproach te my honse, with 
a fistula that will give us a view of all the gibbets 
upon the heath ; then there's a large running ditch 
that 1']I]l make inte a turpentine river. 

Ail. Come, Nancy, let me have the satisfaction 
of seeing you give your hand to Dr. Last. 

Nan. Sifg—— 

Ail. Nay, nay, no coying, 

Nan. Dear Sir, let me beg of you not to be $0 


| precipitate, but allow the gentleman and me suffi- 
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cient time to know one another, and try if our incli. 
nations are mutual. 

Dr, Last. My inclinations are mutual, Miss, and 
not to be chang'd; for the fire of love, as I may 
say, is shot from your beautiful eyes into my heart: 
and I cou'd say more —if it was not out of respect to 
the company. 

Mrs. Ail. Perhaps, my dear, Miss Nancy has 
fixed her inclingtions some here else; and, like a 
dutiful daughter, made a Choice for herself. 

Nan. If 1 had, Madam, it wou'd be such a one 
as neither reason or honour wou'd make me asham'd 
of, 

Mrs. Ail. But if I were in your papa's place, 
Miss, I wou'd make you take the person 1 thought 
proper for your husband, or I know what I'd do. 

Nan. O, Ma'am, nobody doubts your affection ; 
but, perhaps, you may be baulk'd in the favour you 
de sign me. 

A:il. Well, but stay; methinks I make but a 
whimsical sort of a figure between you both, 

Nan. The duty of a daughter, Madam, is not un- 
limited; and there are certain cases to which neither 
law nor reason can make it extend. 

Mrs. Au. That is to say, you are very willing te 
be married, but you are not willing your father 
Should have any hand in the matter. 

Ail, Dr. Last, I beg your pardon for all this. 

Dr. Last. Let them go on, I likes to hear them. 

Mrs, Ail. Your insolence is unsufterable, child. 
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Nan. 1 am very sensible, Madam, yon wou'd be 
glad to provoke me to make you some impertinent 
answer; but I tell you before-hand, I shall be care- 
ful not to give you that advantage over me, 

Mrs. Ail. You don't know, my dear, that you 
are very silly. 

Nan. "Tis labour lost, Madam; I shall make no 
answer. 

Mrs. Ail. You have a ridiculous pride about you, 
a vain self. sufficiency, which makes you shocking 
to every body. 

Nan. 1 tell you, Madam, once more, it worſt dos 
1 will preserve my temper in spite of you: and, to 
deprive you of all hopes of succeeding against me, 
I'll take myself ont of your sight immediately. 

Atl. Harkee, Nancy, no more words; resolve to 
marry this gentleman within three days, or I'll turn 
you out to starve in the streets. [ Exit Nancy. 

Mrs. Ail, A liitle impudent, Saucy minx. 

Dr. Last. She has a purdigious deal of tongue for 
such a young crater. 

Ail. My lamb, don't make yourself uneasy about 
the baggage; VIl bring her to her senses Pll war» 
rant you. 

Mrs. Ail. Indeed, my dear, you don't know how 
Pm shock'd at her behaviour. 

Ail, Are you shock'd, love? 

Mrs. Ail. Yes, that I am to the soul: I thought 
she wanted to insinuate that I did not love you, my 
dear; and any thing of that kind is worse to me than 
ten thousand daggers, 
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N | | Atl. She's going to faint. 

FRE | Dr. Last. Let me feel her pulse. 
8 | Ail. A glass of water here. | 
= 1 Dr. Last. No, no, give her a glass of cherry 
_ 5 | brandy; I'm no friend to drenching Christians bow. 
NS | els with water, as if they were the tripes of a brute 
Os Fr b [| beast. 
IM | | Mrs. Ail. Mr. Ailwou'd, permit me to go into my 
0 5 | own room alittle to recover myself. 


3 . | Ail. Do 0, my love. 
15 3 Dr. Last. And, do you hear, Madam, take a dram 
pes as I bids you; a little rum and sugar, if you have 


A any in the house; that's what I generally swallows, 


= and I always find the good effects of it. 
TY : $ | | [Exit Mrs. Ailwou'd, 
_- Enter PxUDENCE®. 
; Ail. How now? 


Pru. Sir, a gentleman, that eays he comes from 
your brother, Mr. Friendly, desires to see you, 

Ail. Who is he? What won'd he have? 

Pru. I don't know—He cuts a droll figure—Here 
he is, Sir. 

Ail. Get out of the room. 


Enter WAG in disguise. 
Wag. Sir, I'm your most obedient. 
Ail. Your servant, Sir. 
Wag. By what I perceive, Sir, I have not the ho- 
nour to be known to you--My name is Scower, Sir; 
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and 1 come recommended by your brother, Mr. 
Friendly, and study the practice of physic. 

= Sir, your servant. 

Wag. 1 observe you look very earnestly at me, 
Sir ; what age do you think I am of? 

Dr. Last. Hold, let me tell him— What age are 
you of—Y ou are about tour- and - twenty, or therea- 
ways. 

Wag. By the Lord, l'm above fourscore. 

Dr. Last. That's a damn'd lie, Pm sure. | 

Ai. Hold, Doctor, perhaps he has liv'd all his life 
upon tincture of sage. 

Wag. Sage! a fiddle! I have secrets myself oe 
will keep me alive these hundred years. 

Dr. Last. I suspect this is the soldier that lives in 
the Old Bailey, Yowll see how PH make him ex. 
pose himself. You say you 3 who made 
you $0 ? 

Wag. Sir, I am a travelling doctor; and, at pre- 
sent, have the honour of being physician in ordi. 
nary to one emperor, four kings, three electors, and 
I don't know how many prince palantines, mar- 
graves, bishops, and vulgar highnesses; passing 
from town to town, from kingdom to kingdom, to 
find out patients worthy of my practice, and fit to 
exercise the great and noble secrets of my art. I 
scorn to amuse myself with the little fry af common 
distempers, the trifles of rheumatisms, scurvies, 
and megrims ; give me your diseases of importance, 
good purple fevers, good pleurisies, with inflamma- 
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tions of the lungs : these are what please me; these 
are what I triumph over. 

Dr. Last. Ax him, can he bleed and draw teeth ? 
I dare to say he knows nothing of chirurgery. 

Wag. Have you never heard of my black powder 
that is taken like snuff, and purges by the smell; 
provided that, at the same time, you swallow three 
large glasses of laxative tisan ? 

Dr. Last. Then it's the tisan that does it! Mark 
that. O! he's quite a cheat. | 

4g. Let me feel your pulse—Come, beat as you 
Should do.—( Feeling his pulse in à ridiculous manner; 
at the same time hnmming a tune.) 

Ail. Why, Sir, one would think you were play- 
ing upon the spinet. 

Wag. Even so. Sir; for 1 do not, like other phy- 
Sicians, with a watch in my hand, determine the 
State of the pulse by that fallible measurer of time. 

Ail. How then ? 

Wag. By a tune; which, I believe, you will al- 
low to be a discovery new, and entirely my own, 
If the pulse moves in concert with the minuet in 
Ariadne, I am sure that the patient is well.—Let 
me see, Sir—Tol, lol, derol-—there we dropp'd a 
crotchet. Tol, lol, de-rol—there we mounted a mi- 
num. Tol, lol, lol—and there a semi demi quaver 
is missing. 

Ail. A $emi-demi quaver! 

Was. Stay —Let me consider—two bars and a 
half Who is your physician ? 

Ail. Dr. Last. 
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Wag. What! that little fellow ? 

Dr. Lan. Little fellow! What do you mean by 
that ? 

Ail. Nay, tit 

Wag. Come, come, let us mind our business. 
What does he say is the matter with you ? 

Ail. Why, Sir, he tells me I've got the jaundice, 

Wag. He's an ass. 

Dr. Last. Am 1 $0? 

Wag. Mr. Ailwou'd, look in my face, ( Touching 


| him here and there with his finger.) How do you find 


yourself ? 

Ail. Why, I don't know; I find myself some 
way odd, 

Wag. Just as I suspected: you have got the 
dropsy ? 


Ail. Eh! the dropsy ? 

Wag. Why, don't you see what a swell'd belly 
you have, and your eyes starting out of your head ? 

Ail. Really, doctor, I always thought you had 
mistaken my disorder. 

Dr. Last. He has no dropey—he has not a np of 
water in him. Let him be tapp'd to try; I'll stand 
to his tapping, 

Wag. You are an ignoramus—Let us hear a little 
what are your complaints. 

Ail. 1 have every now and then a pain in my 
head. 

Wag. Dropsy. 

Ail. Sometimes a mist before my eyes. 


Wag. Dropey. 
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Ail. Sometimes a violent palpitation at my heart. 
- Wag. Dropsy. 

Ail. At other times T am taken with a violent 
pain in my belly, as if it was the cholic. 

Wag. Dropsy again.—You have a good appetite 
to what you eat ? 

Aid. Yes, Sir. 

Wag. Dropsy.—You love to drink a glass of wine? 

All. Yes, | 
Hag. That's the dropsy.—You take a comforta- 
ble nap after dinner ? 

Ai. True, Sir. 

Weg. Dropsy ! dropsy! dropsy ! — All dropsy! 

Dr. Last. Well, if it be, can you cure him? 
Hag. A quack like you wou'd Sy, ay; but 1 
Sincerely tell the gentleman at once, he's a dead 
nian. 

Atl. Then, the Lord have mercy on me! 

Wag. That is, I mean, he wou'd be dead in twen- 
ty-four hours, if I was not to help him; but 1 have 
the only remedy in the world for it. 

Dr. Last. Don't believe him ; he's a cheat. 

Ai. Give it to me; I'll take it, let it be what it 
will, 

. Wag. Then, observe, I don't desire a brass far- 
thing without you're cured. 

Atl. Look you there, doctor. 

Dr. Last. Well, don't I do the same? 

Wag. But, if you are cur'd, you must give me a 
hundred guineas. 

Ail, You shall have the money. 
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Dr. Last. It's too much; I'll do it for five, 

Wag. I have been at a great deal of pains and 
trouble, and made many experiments, in order to 
find a radical cure for this disease, that should be at 
once safe, cheap, and easy: my first invention was 
a pump; by means of which, fix'd in the belly of 
the patient, I meant to pump out the dropsical hu- 
mour, as you wou'd water out of the hold of a ship; 
threescore and eleven people died under the ope- 
ration. 

Ail. Well, what is the loss of a few individuals, 
for the general good of mankind? You brought it 
to perfection at last ? 

Wag. No; at last I found it was impracticable; 
yet I wou'd have gone on in hopes, but people grew 
chicken-hearted, and would not let me try. 

Dr. Last. So they well might—You should not 
pump me in that manner for five thousand pound. 

Wag. Well, Sir, my next experiment was call'd 
the soaking operation; which was contrived thus: 
I made the patient swallow a piec@ of spunge fast- 
en'd to a string, which going down his throat into 
his stomach, I let lie there till I had absorb'd or 
Soak'd up the watery humours, and then drew it up 
again, with all it's contents; repeating the operati« 
on till I had left the body as dry as an empty de- 
Canter. 

Ail. Well, and what success! 

Wag. Why, 1 had a great deal better success with 
this than the former: for I think it killed but four - 
and- twenty. 
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Dr. Last. Well, take my advice, Mr. Ailwou'd, 
neither be pump'd nor soak d. 

Wag. The gentleman has nothing to fear; what 
I shall make use of upon this occasion is, my great 
dryer, or essence infernalis.-You see this little 
phil 

Dr. Last. Let me see it—and I'll make bold to 
taste it too.—Don't touch it, Mr. Ailwou'd; don't 
touch it; it's corroding supplement, and will throw 
you into a salvation. 

Wag. Not a grain of mercury in it, upon my ho- 
nour | nothing but simples. 

Aid. Pray give the phial to me; I think I can 
distinguish; for I have taken a great many of these 
things. —1I vow to man, it tastes to me like strong 
beer or porter! 

Wag. ( Aside. ) By the Lord he has gues'd it!— 
Observe me, Sir, it is a tincture drawn from rat's- 
bane, arsenic, laudanum, verdigrise, copperas, 
with a convenient mixture of the juice of hemlock. 
You see, Sir, I Tespise quackery; 1 tell you fairly 
what my medicines are. | 

Dr. Last. Medicines, do you call em? 

Wag. Give it cat, dog, mouse, rat; or, in short, 
any creature, biped or quadruped, of the brute 
creation, they are immediately thrown into the most 
intolerable torments, swell like a tun, and burst be- 
fore your eyes. 

Ai. A fine medicine, indeed ! 
Hag. Well, I'll let you take the contents of this 
whole bottle; and if it does you any more harm 
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than so much new milk, I'll give you leave to knock 
me down. 

Ail. Knock you down ! 

Wag. Nay, more; if you had infirmities from 
head to foot, the first dose will cure you of every 
one of them. 

Dr. Last. Yes, indeed, I believe it wou'd. 

Wag. Tell me, Mr. Ailwou'd, what do you do 
wit this arm ? 

Al. My arm! 

- Wag. Take my advice, cut off this arm imme- 
diate'y. 

Ai. The deuse! Cut off my arm! 

Wag. It is the new method of practice that 1 
mean to introduce. - Don't we prune trees of their 
branches to make them more healthy ? And, don't 
you see that this arm draws all the nourishment to 
itself, and hinders the other from thriving ? 

- Atl. Ay, but 1 have occasion for my arm. 
Hag. Here's an eye, too, which 1 wou'd have in- 
stantly pluck'd out, were 1 in your place. 

Ai. Pluck out my eye! 

Wag. Don't you see it injures the other, and oc- 
casions these mists you complained of but now. Be 
guided by me, and have it taken away directly ; 
you'll see the better with your left. 

Dr, Last. I tell you, Mr. Ailwou'd, this is some 
cheat. | 

Ail. I begin to suspect $0.,—Hark'e, sirrah, whe 
Sent you here} Are you come to murder me ? 
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Wag. Oh! Sir, if you're in a passion, your 
Servant. 

Dr. Last. Ay, but you shan't get off so. Stop 
thief, 

Wag. Nay, then, 1 must take to my heels. 

[ Throws his wig at Last, and runs off. 

Atl. Did you ever see such an impudent scoundrel? 

Dr. Last. Do you keep the wig—we can swear to 
the wig—while I follow, and find out who he is — 
I'm almost sure he's the soldier in the Old Bailey; 
for he has a spite against me, and employs old wo- 
men to tear down my advertisements. 


Enter FRIENDLY and PRUDEXCE, 

Ai. Ah!—I'm quite overcome; I can't support 
myself any longer. 

Pru. Your brother, Mr. Friendly, Sir. 

Friend. How now! What's the matter? 

A. O! Mr. Friendly, your servant—but I won- 
der you are not asham'd to see my face: did you 
think my sickly habit wou'd not put me out of the 
world soon enough, but you must join with wretches 
to drive me hence ? 

Friend. I don't uuderstand you. 

Ail. How could you send me that wicked monster, 
who, under the name of a doctor, wanted to give 
me poison ; to cut off my arms, thrust out my eyes, 
and so make me blind and lame 

Friend. I never sent you any physician. 

Ail. No: — he pretended he came by your recom- 
mendation. 
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Friend, He's some impostor and indeed, my dear 
brother, you lay yourself too open to the practice of 
such fellows, who are acquainted with your weak - 
ness, and take advantage of it. 

Ai. My weak ness is great, indeed, as you may see. 
Friend. How do you find yourself to-day, then ? 
Ail. Extremely ill, indeed. 

Friend. How | extremely ! 

Ai. In a condition so faint and feeble, that I am 

not able to stir. 

- Friend. Indee | 
Ail, I have scarce strength enough to speak to you. 
Friend, I'm heartily sorry for it, brother, because 

I came to talk to you upon a matter of consequence; 

no less than to propose a match for my niece, | 

Al. ( Rives in @ violent passion.) Brother, don't 

talk to me of that hussey ; she's an impudent, un- 

grateful jade; I detest, I renounce her; and will 
own nobody for my friend that speaks a word in her 
favour. 

Friend. However, brother, I'm glad to find that 
your strength returns a little, and that you have still 
got spirits enough to exert yourself: my visit has 
done you so much good at least; and to do you still 
more, I insist upon your coming with me into the 
garden immediately. 

- Atl, Into the garden ! 

Friend. Ay; a walk there will do you good. 

Ail. Ihave not been in the open air these two months, 

Friend. So much the worse for you. 

Pru. So it is, Mr. Friendly. Do, Sir, be prevail- 
ed on by your brother. 
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Friend. I warrant you. 
furr'd gown. 
dle of July ? 
you all. 
your gown, Sir. 


are my flannel gloves. 
Pru. Here, Sir. 


my hat. 


Friend. 1s that necessary too ? 


I'm sure it will be the death of me. 
Pru. Well, but, Sir— 
Ail. What's the matter? 


Your cane. 
Ai. That's true; give it me. 
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Ail. I know I shall catch my death of cold. 


Aa II. 


Al. Well, come then. Prudence, give me my 
Friend. What! to go into the garden in the mid- 
Ail. Ay, ay, I'll take care of myself in spite of 
Pru, Get him out at any rate. (4s . Here's 


Ai. So—Let me wrap it close Wout me Where 


Ail. Now, pull down my night-cap, and put on 


Friend. Why, brother, you're wrapt up like a 
Russian courier for a winter journey into Siberia. 

Ail. You may say what you please.—Here, * 
dence, tie a handkerchief about my neck. 


A. Come, now, brother, I'll go with you, tho” 


[ Going of. 


Pru. You forgot, Sir, that you can't walk without 


[ Exeunt* 
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ACT II. 


SCENF I.—A Room in Ailwou'd's House, with a 
Door in the Back. 


Altwov'p, Mrs, AiLwovu'D. 
Ailwou'd. 


\ \ HERE art thou going abroad, my life ? 

Mrs. Ail. To the Temple, my dear, to Mr. Jug- 
gle the lawyer, todesire him to come here and make 
your will, since you will have it so. 

Ail. That's right, lamb, that's right— 

Mrs. Ail. But an accident has happen'd, dearest, 
which I thought it my duty to inform you of before 
I went. — As I passed by your daughter Nancy's 
chamber, I saw a young fellow there in earnest con- 
ference with her. 

Ail. How | with my daughter! 

Mrs. Ail. Yes; and I'm sure I saw the same 
young fellow, a little before, talking with your bro- 
ther in the parlour. 

Ai. And cou'd you overhear what she and the 
young fellow were saying together ? 

Mrs., Ail, No, sweetest; but Your little daughter 
Polly was with them, | 

Ail. The child! 
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Mrs. Ail. Aye, the child, my dear—forward 
enough of her age, I assure you she knows as much 
at five as I did at fifteen—But I dare swear you may 
get every thing out of her. 

1. Go, Pr thee, and send the little slut to me 
this instant. 

Mrs. Ail, My dear, I will—Polly1 your papa 
wants you. 

A. By Biddy [ Exit. 


Fnter POLLY. 


Pol. Do you want me, papat—My mamma $ays 
you want me. 

Ail. Yes, hussey ; come here . 
do you turn away for? — Lock me in the face. 

Pol. Well, papa. 

Ail. So 

Pol. What, papa? 

Ail. Have you nothing to tell me ? 

Pol. What shou'd I tell you ? 

Ail. You know well enough, hussey. 

Pol. Not I, indeed, and upon my word. 

Ail. Is this the way you do what you're bid? 

Pol. What? 


Ail. Did not I order you to come and tell me im- 
mediately whatever you saw? 


Pol. Yes, papa. 
Ai. And have you done $0 ? 
Pot. Yes; I'm come to tell you every thing ve 


cen. 
Ail. Very well. —-What have you er to-day? 
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ard Pol. I saw my Lord Mayor go by in his coach. 
Ail. And nothing else ? 
Pol. No; indeed, indeed. 
Ai. 1 shall make you alter your tone a little, I 
me fancy, if 1 fetch a rod. 

Pol. Oh! dear papa. 
apa Atl. You baggage, you, why don't you tell me 

you saw a man in your sister's chamber 

N Pol. Why, my sister bid me not, papa; but 1711 
tell you every thing. 

Ail, Take care then, for I've a way of knowing 
all; and if you tell me a lie | 

Pol. But pray, papa, don't you go and tell my 
sister that I told you. 

Ail. Never fear. 

Pal, Well then, papa, there came a man into my 
sister's Chamber as I was there; 1 ask'd him what 
he wanted, and he told me he was her Italian master. 

Ail. Oh! the matter's out then? 

Pol. My sister came in afterwards. 

Ail, Well, and what did your sister say! 

Pol. Why, first the man kiss'd her. 

Ail. Did he so? 

Pol. Yes, two or three times, but she was not 
willing; and then she said to him, go away, go away 
— and $he said, she was frighten'd out of her wits 
and she said, she was afraid you wou'd come and 
catch her. 

Ail. Well, and what then? - 

Pol. Why, he wowan't go away. 

Ail. Aud—What did he say to her? 
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Pol. Say }—He said, I don't know how many 
things to her. 

Ai. Ay; but what? 

Pol. Why, he said this and that, and Yother;—he 
said, he lov'd her mightily ; and that she was the 
prettiest creature in the world. 

Ail. Well; and after that? 

Pol. Why, after that, he took her by the hand. 

Ail. And after that? 

Pol. After that, he kiss'd her again. 

Ail. And after that? 

Pol. After that. —Stay ;—O! after that, my mam- 
ma came, and he ran away. l 

Ail. And you saw no more? 

Pol. No; indeed, and indeed, papa. 

Ail. There's something, however, whispers in my 
ear that you have not told me all. —This little fin- 
ger— 

Pal. O that little finger's a $story-teller. 

Ail. Have a care. 

Pol. Don't believe it, papa, it fibs indeed. 

A. Well, get you gone then, and remember 
what I have said to you. 

Pol. Yes, papa, yes, I'll remember.—l'm glad h- 
didn't whip me; I was afraid he wou'd Have 


whipp'd me. 


- 


Enter FRIENDLY. 


Friend. Come, now, brother, I must insist upon 
it, that you will not put yourself in a passion; but 
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sit down here, and let me resume the convertation 
which we just now broke off. 

Ail. Well, come, let it be $0. 

Friend. You are to be cool now, remenbher, 

Ai. Ay, ay, I'll be cool. 

Friend. And to answer me without prevarication. 

Ail, Good Lord, yes; here's a terrible preamble 
ture. 

Friend. How comes it then, brother, give me 
leave to ask you once more, that, being in the cir- 
cumstances you are, and having no other children 
but two daughters, you can entertain the strange 
design of marrying your eldest in the manner you 
are going to dispose of her? 

Ail. Pray, brother, how comes it that I am mas- 
ter of my own family, and dispose of my children as 
L like? 

Friend. Your wife, no doubt, is glad to get rid of 
her at any rate. 

A. Oh! ay, now it comes—and the poor wife is 
to be dragg'd in; *tis she does all the mischief, to 
be sure, and all the world will have it $0. 

Friend. No, no, brother, we'll leave her out of 
the question; she's a good woman, that has the best 
intentions in the world for your family, is free from 
all manner of self-interest, has a marvellous ten- 
derness for you, and shows an inconceivable affec- 
tion to your children, that's certain.——We'll say no 
more, therefore, of her, but return to your daugh- 
ter; but, pray, let me ask you with what view wou 4 
* marry her to this Dr. Last? 
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Atl. With a view of having so skilful a physician 
as Dr. Last related to me. 

Friend. Heav 'ns |. Brother, how can you talk so: 
—Skilful!—1 never saw the man; but I'm told, 
that of all the quacks in town, numerous as. they 
are, he is the most ignorant as well as the most im- 
pudent: but it is really shocking.to-humanity, to 
consider to what a head these dangerous cheats are 
arrived in this great city: and, it is not less amaz- 
ing, that people shou'd confide their health, their 
most valuable possesion, to wretches they wou'd not 
trust with any thing else. In short, I know no 
way of putting a stop to their progress, but by an 
unlimited act against the vending of poisons, which, 
I think, would very fairly comprehend them. 

Atl. Ha !—You have made a very fine speech now. 
Do you think, if the cures they perform were 
not wonderful, people wou'd take their medicines 
$0 Kindly ?— What has essence of water-dock done 
for the scurvy ?— What balsam of honey, in colds 
and consuptions ?—The stomach pills for colicky 
complaints ?— Then, you senseless idiot you, d'ye 
think his majesty wou'd give his royal letters patent 
for pills, essences, electuaries, cordials, tinctures, 
quintessences, to poison his subjects ?—But to 
strike you dumb at once, is not that blessed medi - 
cine baume de vie, in itself, a remedy for all dis- 
orders under heaven? 

Friend. All. | 

Ail. Look at the list of cures—then the reasoning's 
good— All disorders spring from the stomach 
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baume de vie is a sovereign remedy for the stomach 
Hand therefore cures all disorders. 

Friend. If so, why don't you take it, and get rid 
of yours? 

Ail. Why! why !— There's no general rule with- 
out an exception. 

Friend. Come, come, brother, the truth of it is, 
there's nothing the matter with you at all; and 1 
desire no better proof of the excellency of your 
constitution, than that all the slops you have been 
taking these ten years have not burst, or otherwise 
destroy'd you. 

Ail. Here's Dr. Last: he is so good as to come 
on purpose, to administer his medicine to me him- 
self. Pray now, brother, behave yourself pro- 


perly. 


Enter Dr. LasT, with a Viol in one Hand, and a 
Glass of Water in the other. 


Dr. Last. Come, Mr. Ailwou'd——- 

Ail. Brother, with your leave. 

Friend. What are you going to do now ? 

Ail. To take some of Dr. Last's cordial; and let 
me prevail upon you to take a glass too. 

Dr. Last. Do, Sir, one dose; its as natural to 
a man's constitution as breast-milk : and, if you 
will take it for a continency, once you are a little 
manured to it, it will work the most surprisingest dit» 
ſerence 

Friend. Pray, Sir, what is it? 
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Dr. Last. Sir, I wou'd not tell you if you were 
my father; no, nor king George—but P11 show 
you—Y ou see this glass of New River water—its as 
transparent as rock crystial-Now, I puts twelve 
drops of my cordial into it—and there—its as . fine 
asses milk as ever was tasted—1I vow to the Lord, 
there's worse sold for a shilling a pint that comes 
from the beastis themselves. 

Atl. Well, I believe that's very true. 

Dr. Last. I presume, by your wig, Sir, that you 
belong to the law ; and if you'll put yourself under 
my care, Pl give you something tor which you'll be 
obliged to me ; and yet its nothing but the juice of 
a simple yerb : but I've tried it upon several gen- 
tlemen in your way, who, from being sheep, as it 
were, have become as bold as lions. 

Ai. Attend to this, brother, for its worth listen- 
ing to. | 

Dr. Last, Then its one of the beautifullest things 
upon yearth for the memory There was alittle boy, 
seven years of age, did not know one of his letters 
—His papa was angry, his mamma was uncasy— 
They bonght him the pretty books for children, 
letters in sweatmeets, gingerbread, ivory, all man- 
ner of play-things to make him take his larning, but 
it wou'd not do: hearing of my secret, they applied 
to me; I gave the child a dose, and, will you be+ 
lieve it, upon the word of an honest man—he cou'd 
say his Criss-cross-row in a fortnight. 

Ail. Now, that's very amazing! I'll make use of 
it myself, and begin to read immediately; for I ne- 
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ver remember a word after the book is shut; and 
that's vexatious, you know, 

Dr. Last. And would you believe that this fine 
remedy was invented by my old mother ? 

Atl. Your mother | 

Dr. Last. Why, she knows as much of physic as 
I do; its a gift in our family : and she has invented 
things to take spots out of cloaths, and iron moulds 
out of linen. 

All. 1 long to be acquainted with her. 

Dr. Last. Well, will you swallow this now ? 

Atl. Ay, come give it to me. 

Friend. You jest, sure—Can't you be a moment 
without some nasty slop or another: put it oft to a 
more convenient time, and give nature a little re- 
spite. 

Ail. Well, then, this evening, Dr. Last, or to- 
morrow morning. 

Dr. Last. Pray, Sir, may I be so bold as to ax 
if your name aint Groggins! 

Friend. No, Sir, my name's Friendly. 

Dr. Last. Then, Sir, I desire to know, Sir, what 
business you have to hinder me in my occupation 
I say the gentleman shall take it now, and 1 warrant 
it will do him good. 

Frieng. Prithee, man, what d'ye mean ? 

Dr. Last. I means what I says.— Mr. Ailwou'd, 


will you take it? If you don't take it, P11 go away 


directly. 
Friend. Well, do go away, Sir, we desire it. | 
Dr. Last. Ol with all my heart. [Exit. 
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Ai. Brother, you'll be the cause of some mischief 
here. | 

Friend. What mischief ?z-No, no, brother, I 
shall be the cause of no mischif, but a great deal of 
good; and I wish I cou'd drive away all the physic- 
mongers that come after you with their cursed drugs 
in the same manner, you'd live the longer for it. 

Ai. Some dreadful mischief will come of it, in- 
deed—1 must call him back—Dr. Last, Dr. Last. 

Friend. Brother, for shame. i 

Ail, Don't talk to me, you want to send me to my 
grave Dr. Last, pray come back. 


Re-enter Dr, LasT. 
Dr. Last. ( Fiercely to Friendly.) Did you call me, 
Sir? 
Friend. No, Doctor, but Mr. Ailwou'd did. 
Dr. Last. Mr. Ailwou'd, I am not us'd politely 
here at all. 
Atl. Indeed, Sir, it was not 
Dr. Last. 1 have given that there thing to ladies ; 
nay, to children that have been troubled with the 
worms, who never made a wry face, but lick'd 
their lips after it as pleasantly as if it had been 50 
much treacle or sugar-candy, 
= It was not I—— 
r. Last, And when I took the touble of . 
— 
Ai. TWas he 
Dr. Last. In my own chario. 
Au, He was the cause 


" 
1 T 
oy | "Re, 
- i 
© ICE 
2 
8 
— FF} 
o - 
Fl = 
i 


8 : ul 
- 


AA Hl. or; As r Ix mrs CHARIOT: 63 


Dr. Last. Without demanding nothing extraor - 
dinary for my trouble—I have a good mind not to 
marry your daughter —— 

Al. I tell you it was all my brother; it was, upon 
my word and credit—But give me the cordial; and, 
to make you amends, I'll take double the quantity. 

Friend. Are you mad? 

Dr. Last. No, he's not—l insist upon his taking 
it for the honour of my medicine - And if you don't 
take a glass too, you shall hear further from me. 

Friend. Very well, Doctor, I fear your word less 
than your poison. 

Dr. Last. O, ay, poison, poison, we shall see 
whether its poison. 

Ai. Give it to me, Doctor. 

Dr. Last. Here, Mr. Ailwou'd. 

Ail. Pray now, brother, let me prevail upon you; 
in compliment to the Doctor 

Friend. Nay, good brother, don't be absurd. 

Dr. Last. Now I'm satisfied; and I'II call upon 
you again in an hour. 


Enter PRUDENCE. 


Ail. Prudence. 

Pru. Sir! 

Ail. Get me my arm'd chair here—lts inconceiv- 
able what a warmth this med'cine diftuses all over 
my body. 

Friend. Well, but brother, did not you hear Dr, 
Last say just now, that he was in doubt whether he 
wou'd marry your daughter or not? and after 0 
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slighting an expression, surely you will not persist 
in your design: but let me talk to you of this gen- 
tleman who wishes to have my niece. 

Ai. No, brother, if Dr. Last won't have her, I'll 
send her to France and put her into a convent; I'm 
sure she has an amorous inclination for somebody: 
and to let you know, I have discover'd secret inter- 
views in my house, which some people don't think 
I've discover'd. 

Friend. I dare swear. brother, my niece has no 
attachment but to the gentleman I have mentioned 
to you ; in Which case, you have nothing to be an- 
gry with, all tending to the honourable purpose of 
marriage. 

Atl. I don't care for what you say, I'll send her 
over to France, I'm determin'd on it. 

Friend. There's somebody you want to please, 
brother, by that, I doubt. 

Ai. I know your meaning, Sir; you're always 
harping upon the same strain.— My wife is a strange 
hobgoblin in your eyes, brother. 

Friend. Yes, brother, since 'tis necessary to be 
plain with you, "tis your wife that I mean; and [ 
can no more bear your ridiculous fondness tor her, 
than that you have for physic ; nor endure-to see 
you run hand over-head into all the snares she lays 
for you. 

Pru. O, dear Sir, don't speak so of my lady; 
she's a woman that nobody can say any thing against; 


s woman without the least grain of artifice or de · 
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zign, and loves my master.— There's no saying how 
much she loves him. 

Ail. Ay, only ask her how excessive fond she is 
of me. 

Pru. Most excessive! 

Ail. How much concern my illness gives her. 
Pru. Yes. 

Ail. And the care and pains she takes about me. 

Pru. —Right.—Shall we convince you now, Mr, 
Friendly, and show you directly what a surprising 
affeftion my lady has for my master ?—Permit me, 
Sir, to undeceive him, and let him see his mistake. 

Ail. As how, Prudence ? 

Pru. Hark! my lady is just return'd.— Do you 
step into the next room there—stretch yourself out, 
and feign yourself dead: he may slip into the clo- 
set: I'll set the doors open, and you'll see what 
violent grief she'll be in, when I tell her the news. 

Ail. Hey—hum!—1 profess I have a mind to 
take her advice—but, no; I can never bear to hear 
the shrieks and lamentations she'l make over me ; 
and yet, 'twill be a comfort to me to hear them too, 
to feel her virtuous tears bedew my face, and her 
sweet lips kissing my cheeks a thousand times, to 
bring me back again to life : and her—Ah, verily, 
III do it; verily, Ill do it; and then, Sir, what 
will become of your fine surmises But, Prudence |, 
art thou not afraid that her very thiaking me dead 
will break her heart? © 

Pru, To be sure, Sir, if you shou'd keep her in 
her fright too long. 
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Ai. O, let me alone for that; I'll make the ex. 
periment this very minute; this very minute. But 
is there no danger in feigning one's self dead? 

Pru. No, no; what danger shou'd there be? 'Tis 
only shutting your eyes, and stretching yourself 
out. (Fo Friendly.) Now, Sir, we shall show you 
your error, and convince you how much you have 
injur'd the best of wives. (To Ailwor'd.) "Twill 
be pleasant enough afterwards, to see how blank he 
will look—Here's my lady ; quick, quick, both of 
you away. [Exit Ailwou'd and Frievdly, 


Enter Mrs. Ailwou'd. 


Pru. Oh! Heav'ns! Oh! fatal misfortune ! what 
a strange accident is this? 
| Mrs. A:l. What's the matter, Prudence! 
© 0, Pru. (CHiag) Ah! madam. 
_— Mrs. Ail. What is it! what do you mean by 
| 4 blubbering, pr'ythee ? 
Pru. My master's dead, madam. 
Mrs. Ail, Dead 
| Pru. (Solling) Ye-ve-yes, 
| Mrs. Ail. Are you sure of it? 
| Pru. Too sure, alas! No body yet knows any thing 
of this accident; There was not a soul but myself to 
help hiza ; he sunk down in my arms, and went off 
like a child See there, madam, he lies stretch'd 
out in the next room. ; 
Mrs. Ail. Now, Heav'n be prais'd,—What a sim» 
pleton art thou to cry ? 
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Pru. Cry, ma'am; why, I thonght we were to 
cry t 

Mrs. Ail, And for what, pray 7—1 know of no 
loss he is Was he of any use upon earth ?—A man 
troublesome to all the world ; odious in his person; 
disgusting in his manners; never without some 
filthy medicine in his mouth or his stomach; conti- 
nually coughing, hawking, and spitting; a tire- 
some, peevish, disagreeable monster. 

Pru. An excellent funeral sermon, truly. [ Aside. 

Mrs. Ail. Prudence, you must assist me 1n the ex- 
ecution of my design; and you may depend upon 
it, I will amply reward your services. Since by 
good fortune no one is yet appriz'd of this accident 
beside ourselves, let us keep his death a secret a few 
days, till I have been able to settle my affairs on a 
cure foundation: there are papers and money of 
which I wou'd possess myself—Nor, indeed, is it 
just, that all I have suffered with him living shou'd 
not be rewarded by some advantage at his death. 

Pru. To be sure, Madam. 

Mrs. Ail. In the mean time I'll go and secure his 
keys, for I know he has a considerable sum of mo- 
ney in his scrutore which he receiv'd yesterday. 


Mrs. Altwov'p going to the door, meets FRIENDLY 
and A1Lwou'D. 


Mrs. Ai. Ah! ah! ah !--(screaming. } 
Aid. O! devil of a help-mate, have 1 found you 


out ? 
Friend. Your servant, Madam, 
G 
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Mrs. Ai. Lord! my dear, I'm so disappointed 
$0 pleas'd, I mean, and so frighten'd—T his wicked 
girl told me you were dead. . 

Ail. Ves, and a fine oration you pronounc'd over 
me. 

Mrs. Ail. Nay, but, my dear, this is the most un- 
reasonable thing; (turning to Friendly.) some slight 
conversation that I have had with my maid here, 
which Mr. Ailwou'd takes in a wrong sense: but, 
I dare swear, when he has consider'd the matter a 
little, he will think differently. 

Atl. Get out of my sight, get out of my sight. 

Mrs. Ai. Well, but lovely, let me explain the 
matter to you. 

Ail. I'll never hear a word from you again as long 
as 1] live. 

Mrs. Ail. Nay, Sir, if you bear yourself so haugh- 
tily, you'll find me a match for you. It is nut to- 
day, my dear, I am to learn that your bran is full 
of maggots ; however, you shall call me more than 
once betore I come back to you, I assure you. [ZL 


Enter NAxXCY and HarGrave. 


Ail. Did you ever hear such an impudent crea- 
ture ?—Od's my life, with what an air she carried ic! 
— But do'st think she was in earnest, Prudence? 

Pru. Troth do I, Sir. 

Friend Come, brother, to tell you the plain truth, 
Prudence devis'd this method in order to open your 
eyes to your wife's perfidy—She has long deceiv'd 
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you with a show of false tenderness, but now you 


sce her in her genuine colours. 

Ail. I profess my eyes are dazzled, and all my 
senses confus'd; I know not what I either hear or 
See; but, in the first place, I renounce physic—— 


| Pru, Lord! Sir, here's Miss Nancy and Mr. Har- 


grave. 

Nan, Dear papa, what's the matter? 

Ail. The matter, child! I don't know, child. 
{Sceing Hargrave. ) What brings you here, Sir? 

Friend. This, brother, is the voung gentleman I 
propose as a match for your daughter; and after 
what 1 have said, and what has happened, I hope 
you will no longer refuse to listen to his pre- 
tensions. 

Ail. Why, really, Sir, my chief objection to you, 
is your total ignorance of the medicinal art; if you 
can think of any method to remove that 

Har. I must own, Sir, I'm afraid 'm rather too 
far advanc'd in life to make any progress in so deep 
and abstracted a study. 

Ail. Why, with regard to the more capital 
branches, I grant you; but in the subaltern offices, 
I'm of a contrary opinion : Suppose, now, you were 
to bind yourself apprentice for a year or two to some 


skilful apothecary ; surely, in that time you might 


learn to decypher a prescription, and make up a me» 
dicine with very few blunders, 
Har. D'ye think $0, Sir? 
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Ai. You might, indeed, now and then, give a 


dose of arsenic for salts; but that's an accident 


might happen to the oldest practitioner. 

Friend. Ah, brother, brother, what's this 1 hear! 
It was but this moment you were determin'd to re- 
nounce physic, and here you are talking as warmly 
and absurdly about it as ever. 

Ail. Eh It's very true, indeed, brother.— 
However, let it suffice, I give the young man my 


daughter without any conditions at all: And now 


I'll go and get effectually rid of that other plague my 
wife; for I shall not be easy while we are under the 
same roof. [ Extt. 

Friend. If we can't cure him of his love for drugs, 
we have done nothing. 

Nan. 1 doubt, Sir, that will be impossible. 

Friend. Hist, here comes Dr. Last—l'll take the 
opportunity of your father's absence to have some 
sport with him; put on melancholy countenances, 
and take your cues from me. 

Pru. I know what you'd be at, Sir, and I'll se- 
cond you. 


Enter Dr. LAs r. 


Dr. Last. Mr. Ailwou'd, where are you? I have 
brought you some of my essence of cucumber, by 
way of a taste. 

Friend. O, Dr. Last, you're come; your servant, 
Sir, I'm glad to see you. 

Dr. Last. Sir, I'm oblig'd to you Where is Mr. 
Ailwou'd ? 
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Friend. Where is he, Sir 

Dr. Last. Ay; because I wants to speak to him. 

Friend. He's dead, Sir. 

Pru. (Burstiag ridiculously into tears.) Oh! ont 
Oh! 

Dr. Last. What's the matter, Mrs. Prudence? 1 
warrant your master is only in a sound, and I've a 
bottle of stuff in my pocket that will fetch him in a 
whiff, 

Friend. Hold, Sir, no more of your stuff. 

Dr. Last. Well then, let me go and feel his 
pulse. 

Friend. Nor that neither; you shan't go near him: 
but we insist upon your telling us what you gave him 
out of your vial just now ? 

Dr. Last. How! tell you my secret—A backogiter 
ofter'd me a thousand pounds for it. 

Har. A bookseller offer'd you a thousand pounds! 
That may be, Sir, but Mr. Ailwou'd died a few 
minutes after you administer'd it; we, therefore, 
take it for granted, that it has poison'd him; and, 
unless you prove very clearly to the contrary, we 
Shall consider you as his murderer, and treat you 
accordingly. 

De. Last. O, don't think to humbug me $0. 


Enter AiLwov'De. 


Ai. What are they doing here? 
an. Dear Sir, have patience—Stop where yau 
are a little, and let them go on, 
Friend, Within there; seize this fellow. 
G3 
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N . Dr. Last. Liberty—I'm a free - born Briton, in 
1 my native city—If any one lays a finger upon me, 
Of WO PI put him into the crown-office. 
1 Friend. Ay, but we'll put you into Newgate 
„„ 

8 first Carry him before a justice, 1 u go and be a 

| witness. 


Pru. Ay, and so will I. 

Dr. Last. (in @ great passion.) Well, but stay; 
let me go a-bit—What will you be a witness of ? 

Pru. That you poison'd my master. 

Dr. Last. It can't be. 

Friend. We'll prove it. 

Dr. Last. It's a fictious report; for to let you see 
the difference now—what I gave him was nothing 
in the world but a little chalk and vinegar ; and 
if it cou'd do him no good, it cou'd do him no 
harm. 

Ail. And so, sirrah, this is the way you take 
people in. Your famous cordial, then, is chalk and 
vinegar ? 

Dr. Last. What! Mr. Ailwou'd, aren't you 
dead ? 

Atl, No, sirrah; but no thanks to you for that— 
$0 get you out of my house, or VII chalk and vine- 
gar you with a vengeance, you pretending, quack - 
ing, cheating 

Dr. Last. Don't strike me. 


* * Ai. I'll break every bone in your 2 if you 
"MY don't get out of my house. 
— Friend. Nay, brother 


Dr. Last. My own chariot's below. 
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Atl. A cart, a wheelbarrow for such scoundrels. 

Dr. Last. Don't call me out of my name. 

Ai. I can't, sirrah. 

Dr. Last. You did, you did, and Vu make you 
pay for it. | 
Ai. Get out of my house. 

Dr.-Last. That's all I want—He has push'd. me 
I call you every one to witness—1'll swear to the 
assault, 

Friend. Take him away. 

Dr. Last. (As they are taking him away.) Ill 
swear to the assault—and if 1 don't get redemnifi- 
cation 


Enter POLLY. 

Polly. Papa! papal! 

Ail. What's the matter ꝰ my dear? 

Polly. My mama's gone abroad, and says $he'll 
never come home no more; so she won't. 

Ail. A good riddance; a good riddance. 

Polly. Lau, papa! if that isn't the man Isa. just 
now kissing my sister. 

Pru. Ah! you little tell- tale. 

Polly. Indeed, Prudence, but I am no tell-tale, 
50 I an't! for he kiss'd me too, and I never said a 
word of it. 


Friend. Well, my dear, he's to be marry d to your 
sister now. 


Polly. Is he? - And won't you get somebody to 
marry me, papa? You have been promising me a 
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husband a great while, and Pm tir'd of old John 
tae butler. | | 

A Ay, my dear, I dare wear you'll lose na 
time—But, come, brother, let us now go in- l have 
got rid of my wife—l have forsworn quacks and 
physic—and 1 hope I shall have the satisfaction to 
gee our friends contented, 
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